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721 $0XG OF KILPATRICK'S TROOPERS,

[p from the graoad, a1 bresk of day,
When the bagle’s pote is beard,

From the cold, hard geagnd, whers all wight we lay,

To nse with the waking bird.

Right memty war sabres ving,
Ae wa scons aleng on oar sieeds;

b, tree and tried sve the hearts o1 these
Wham the brave Kilpatrick lends!

Awsy, sway, a'er (he plaia we go,
Away, on #nr sieeds so Beet!

AL, well the foemun’s path we know,
By the print of the foeman's foetl

g.;. we ride, while cor anbres ring
A memily sosnding 18ne,

Pr -1 mad river nad wooded steep,
To the halt which comes with seon.

234 then in the forast's weleome shade,
'Neaths the pine-rrees dars and high,

We rest 1l the borning hent is past
From the Eouthern nosnday sky.

Thes up aad away, o”er the ralling plain,
Awsy, oo oor gullant steeds!

What fou 12 theres whom we would aet dare,
¥ihen the brave Kilpatrick leads?

of Semthern steel sar good Liades are,
(her carbumes nre troe of nim;
Tie Senttarn trailer bears with dread,
Tie sound af nor leader's name,
&, wild in the life we wroapers live,
Bit a marrier none may hnow, -
Taweeur the plain an our galizat siseds,
1a senrch of the traitoross foe!

ind when on the battle-Geld we moet,
And locd o the echoing air
Tiw bugles sound, sad grick in the sun
Ust blades gleam bright aad bare,
Asty we pa ut the ene word charge!
With n cheer, a1 the Aying foe,
Wilie the ballets sing, and our seabbards ring,
And the bugles Toudly blow!

Uk, long shall the tale of our doeds be taM,
When this eroel war shall cease,
it Winter eves, by the glowing heanh,
When the land shail be blessed with pence;
And loag shall live in the hearts of all,
fur valiant leader™s fame,
Asd sur bl ldren liap, witk their infant lips,
The brafh Kilpatrick's same,

JUBILATE.

BY MES. JTLIA WaARD HOWE. -

[Tha fnllowing is one of the grandest poems ol the war.
Webave published it before; but in this hour of trivmph,
twill bear pepetition:]
Nine oyau have sorn the glory of 1he coming of the Lorl;
Beivimapling out the vintage where the grapes of wrath

e wtoped;

firbas Inaved the futeful fightning of His terrible swift

aword;
hin truth ie marching on.

v swen 11im in the watch-Sres of & bendesd circling

S

They have beled Him an aliar in the svening dews and

dompm

Taas 2o His i Jitenun seatence by the dim and Oaring

linps;

e day is marcting on,

Usave w3d & ficry gospel, writ in barmished rows of stesl:
with my eontemunars, so0 with you my gros

whall Jaal;

Let e Hern, born of womas, crush the srpeat with his

Leel,

Eince God is marching on.

B4 i weaded forth the trampet that shall never eall

test;

Buitsifiing ant the heasts of men before His judgment.

@ % suift, my scel, to anawer Him! be jubilant, my feet,

Uer Ged is marching en.

'-f'- Seanty of the fifies Christ was born serow the sen,
Witk s glory in His bosom that transbzures you snd me;
A2 e died 16 make men holy, let us die 10 make men five,

While God is marching on.,

" | nesr by.

St T,

ASTORY OF COUNTERPARTS.

A quiet, aneventfal Jife was mine antil
r‘!ﬂ the shelter of my father's roof in
*bam, aud sccepted the desk of a book-
o Perin the wholessle establishmgut of
Stears & Prescolt, in the busy little city

ol Weston,

But there, one fine afternoon in Oeto-
»Jst in the midst of the lodian Sum-
e, Linvited Lillie Prescott, with whom
Vit very nearly in lave, to walk in the
“ f Her liitle hand, in its
*licute, primrose colored glove, rested
® myarm, while her black eyes were lift-
particularly teader
aud st peace with all the
We were speaking of the gor-
f the distant hills, clothed as
were in their mantles of crimson
when [ was brooght to a stop by
my nime pronoonced ina tone

Mk with me,

1o my face. [ felt
4 confidential,
world, W
Btanspesy o

Mitg._
“ing
Witber gaeet nor agreeable:
“Mr. Smith,
4D & minnte I
1 looked ap.
Yeraabonts effect
“dewalk hefore
:"‘I!l “ere collossal.
. Personification of i
0 her expressive countenance,

“Metem 1 [ exclamed i
e , R oy e, Fe
o ,;:::‘: the battery of flashing gray

'u_ing redder, «
*ille thin ligle hil
Sminggs
lunh'nlly:

R Sumith, ¢
g;-’ For six m:n?ll:::‘

board,
washing,

: Total,
hl':nmal the bill to her.
We you nothing,
.:!Du before ip l:yglift"
100 peay|
Wiling her s
* 8%enal board

"1 just trouble you to

A womsa of fity or
uvally blocked op the
us; indeed, her propor-
Ii ever [ hava seen
udignation, [ saw

. she brought to bear upon me.
08 Leedn't maiam we I eriod she,
I'll jast troable you to
: 11" and <he thrast an
Plece of paper, which read sub

Jalisna Diggina,
896 00
12 00
10800

Wwadam. I never

W't lie to me!” erisd sha,

nothiog; sisl You'll either fork over on
the spot, or I’ll take the law!”

i ‘h_i"" remarked I, “you'rd wel-
mm; to :.k:'k ——
““Xon think to. sarse me, yonog menl
Remember what yoa promised! I'll have
you took.up for it, as sure as my seme
is Digginsl I'll lsrn you to deceive o
trostin widder woman in that wayl You
desateful hypoerite!” s
“Madam, yoo insalt me! I"—
*'Oh ! it looks well for such as yoo to
stend on their di‘ﬂi&’. uisbt, ldt,' all
at once! You've ‘Or‘ﬂ the cream ﬂ.p.
jacks I nsed to make yon, snd the kisses
you used to-give me every evening, ‘alter
the res: of "em was gooe to bed! Yoa've
forgot the half dozen shirts I made yon,
and never charged you a cent! Yoo've
forgot that yoa solemnly promised you'd
mary m3 next Toesday moraing. You've
forgot that, have yon?"

*Yes—yes—I never | no ! '’ stammer-:
ed I, dropping M.ss Lillie’s atm in con-
sternation.

*Do you dare to deny it2'’ eried sbe,
in a rage.

*Yes, forever, and a day afterwards!”’
I roared out. *'Do you think I wonld
marry an: old termagant like you? I'd
soover wel my grandmother !"

I saw the fire flash in.hec..eye. The
widow was waxing dangerons. [ dodg-
ed the reticule she aimed at my head, and
fell.-over backwards as she charged upon
me with her half morning parasol. Mise
Lillie tarned and fled. I thonght discre-
tion the better part of valor, so. 1 leaped
over a garden fence near at hand, and
was imnrediataly attacked by a large
watch-dog that sprang out of s keanel
1 seizad a dablis pols, snd bar-
ling it at the belligerent dog, made good
my escape by fording a duck pond and
reaching the pext street, from which I
borried bhome at the best pace I could
command.

I was rexolved that I wonld not ramain
ia Weston a day longer. Evidently there
was in the city some other Richard
Bmith, for whose notoricns selt I was
mistaken.

I peaned a hasty note to my employ-
ers, giving my reasons for leaving them
—packed my trunks, paid my board,
and marking my brggage R'd Smith,
New Hempton, I entered the cars for the
locality specified on my tranks,

Ia relecting New Hampton as my des-

tination, I had o very definite purpose
in view; bot in a place of itws'ze, | had
no doubts of being nble to secure some
lncrative business; wnd the of
*boots” wae better, if I conld ba left an-
molested, than the state of President, if
I must lose my identity, and be attucked
by viragoes in the streeta.
[t was noon of the next day, when the
train whirled up to the depot at New
Hsmpton. I alighted, and was hasten-
ing down-the platform to lock after my
baggage, when I saw & yoong lady, in a
browe silk walkiog dress. earnestly regar-
diog me. As she canght my eye, she
threw up her veil and sprang towards me.
An the veil swept back, it revesled the
loveliest face I bad ever looked npon.—
I had never dreamed of anything hull so
baantifol. In involuntary sdmiration, 1
stood still.  She threw hersell into my
arme—he arms fell aronnd my necl—her
velvet cheek touclied mine—and snch a
kiss an she planted full on my lips! my
face woa in a bloge. I felt as il [ had
been stewed in bovey, with lavender for
flavoring.

She repeated the kiss, the munificent
little angel!—exclsming:

“Dear, dear Richard]! How delighted
I am that yon have come st Jastl” -

I wes dumb. My moath was sealed
op with the sweeiness of her kisses. 1
dared not spesk, le-t I sbould. diusolve
the spell.

*We have been expecting you for four
days! Oaly think what a period of 'sus-
pensel” went on the soft voice of the lady,
ss, ‘clasping my hand, she drew me un-
resistingly to s pheeton in waiting.—
“I'here, make yourself edsy. I'm going
to drive. - Isn’t it pleasant to be waited
on, Richard?"’

The arch brown eyes sought mine, as.
drawing np the fur-lined robes, my com-

borses, snd we were whirled rapidly awsy

“Papa is s0_anxions to eee you once
more, Richard; but. his rheumatism is
worse to-day, sad be could not drive
down. William is absent oo an errsnd
for the bride. " Bot I woald come! I
wanted so mach to be the first one to
greet you, dear Richard! Alice isso beau.
tiful! and so deeply, besutifully bappy!
Richard, you ought to be the most grate:
fol man alive!™ {

+J—I believe I am,” exclaimed I, s
reaching np her sweet face, the little . en-
chantress f[svored me with another kisa,
which, this time, [ repaid wi:h_eonpound
interest, and then blashed boiling bot to
think of it. e

At this momest, the phaeton stopped
at the door of a fine old mansion, on an
sristocratic street; apd mechavically, 1
alighted, and lifted out my companion.

Tbe ball door was foog open.
clasping haad of the young lady drew me
within the vestibale; ber musieal wvoice
oalled sofily at the door of & boodeir—
- wAlice, Richard bas comel”

Instantly the door was throwa
and & dask-heired, besatifal lad q;;;
forth. She at me an
nngumblo::l:m and then embraced

‘hvdu'ilyfl was a favored individuall

panion shook the reins over the white|p

The | cimena,of the orders of Mr. Provost Mar-

me with & mingling of fervor and shyoess i
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by his joyfal volability, ecutting short
everything T attempted Lo say.

The folding doora sepsrating the sitting-
room and patiors were thrown spart. [
heard the sabdusd ham of voices, thei

the alcoved Arch of sn esst window, 1
saw & clergyman in gown snd' benda.

elderly gentleman took the band
of the dark-haired ‘Alice, and pleeed it in
“Take her,”” he said, with emo-
tion, *‘and may God prosper yon!  We
will have the most important thing Grst,
and diouer afterwards. - The guests are
already getting i ient."”

I glanced at Alice’s dress. It was bri-
dal white; and her besutiful bair was
crowned with & wresth of orange blee-
soma. ‘

The sight gave me a tramor. 1 felt
weak and faint. My puilor must bave
alarmed Alice; for she clatohed my srm
wildly, and gazed into my face with psin-
ful anxiety. o ;i

“What is it, Richard? Areyounill?—
Mercifal beaven | Helen, look st him !
He isill 11" g

“Itis potbing-—nothing,”” I gesped,
“oaly I canoot—eannot marry yon !—"

**0, heaven ! 1" cried Alice, in horrified
dismay; sad seeing she was aboat to fall,
1 inog my srm sronnd ber for support.
At this moment the ball door was opened.
sod, taroiog st the sound, I saw with my
own eyes my second self enter the room!
Richard Smith, No. 2.

His fierce eyes took in ths scene at one
sweeping glancs. He rushed toward me
with a wild ejacnlation; and tearing the
half fainting Alice from my arms, he
planted . bia irm grasp apon my throat.
[ pat my band eupon the same locality of
his person,

_ **What are you doing?"’ be thandered
in my ser.

 **What are yon doiog?” I thundered
in response.

*Your life shal pay the forfait ! he ex-
claimed, with ma.de violence, *The man
who has darel to win Alice Hereford’s
lova shal die 11"

*“Gentlemen ! interrnptad  the swee!
voice of her whom they ealled Heleo—
**he patient; there is some mistaks.—
Which of you is named Richard Bmith?”

“I am ' replied 1.

“I am I'* repliel my eonnterpart.

“Bat which of you in Richard Smith,
the son of Archibals Smith 7

“I am.,"” said my second self.

*And I am not,” said I; *“my father's
name was Robert.”

Helea looked at me flor a moment, half
in donbt, evidently, huw to treat m9, after
what had occarre).  Finally, she held
ont her hand.

“I beg your pwdoa, Mr. Smith. It
was all 8 careleas mivrake of my own.—
Can yon forgive m«?"

I thonght of the kisses she had given
me, and wished the same mistake might
be made over-aghin, though'l was wise
enough not to make known my wish.

*Let me explain,” she continaed,
frankly. **We were expecting my broth-
er Richard home from the Sounth, where
he has been some foar or five months
past, and we were qnite sure he' would
arrive on tha train that bronght yon. He
has been mome years engaged to 'Miss
Hereford, and thie marrings ceremony was
tn take place immelidtely on his arrival.
I went down to the depot to welcoms
him, and, becanse of the striking similari-
ty in your respactive persons| sppear-
ances, I mistnok a stranger for my bro-
ther. That i all. Brother Richard,
Mr. Smith is entirely blameless of any
wrong. Wa give him no time for ex-
planation. L+t me preséot yoa to esch
other as frisnde.”

My counterpart shook hands with-ms,
and begged my pardon for disloeating
my neck-tia. I granted it, and begged
his' pardon for committing a likes depre-
dation on his neck-tie. '

And then, at a sign from the elderly
gentloman, we all walked into the draw-
ing room, where, in u briafapace of time,
my connterpart was made the husband of
the blushing Alice.

The scquaintance so singnlnrly began
with the Smith family, soca rirn«l in
to friendship, and 'berame one of the most
recious of life’s blessings to me.

Helcn Smith hed Kissed” me, snd she
couald not forget#t. Ifa men can get »
woman to think of him—it hardly mat-
ters in what way—he has a claim on her;
and so it was in my case. [ beliove ]
never met Helen, but she blashed at the
memory which stole over ber.

Thiree months alter onr first meeting,
she kissed me agan, and called me *'dear
Richarl.”” And this time, she waa well
aware that she was not addresting her
brother. .

terpart? Whea I think of the hoarding-
house-keaper, T say **No;" bat when I
look at Helen, and recsll the cirenmetan-
cen of our introduction, I am accustomed
to answer, “Yes." p

The Washington correspondent of the
QOincinnati Jommarcial gives several spe.

shal Genersl Fry, populsrly known as
vsmall-Fry.” In order that oar resders
.may srq where this Moggins has at last
lapded, we give the laat:—

P. M. Geu."s Ormica,

An elderly sapporting

"ms akimbo. ] hain’t k
ing bouss fleem years for

i-"" .'n,-.ﬁlﬂﬂ .'..‘.."
laad ma ouling me bs doar son” 408,

rastling of heavy silke; sad weiting in|

Is it a fortunate thing to havy a conn- |

Rliscellaneous,

efnl and @urions.

@he Sun of the Thing

For the Fumer,

5 - X = I
n;m.

Treason hag done s worst]
' A hand sccarst ae
Hus made the Nation orphan by 8 hlow;
Has tarned its hymns' of joy to wail and wos,
As for & Father loet, & Baviowr siain—
And bloed, and toil, and anguish speat in vainl

Half bis great work was dotm,

By victory won
O'er recroant chiefs and rebels in the Seld,
Compalied to baw the koos sad homage yield;
And his ealm breast, from war and vengeance tornad,
With generous pity tow'rdy the vasquished yeamed.

Deep joy was in his sesl,
Aso'eritroll
Bweet thooghts of peace and magnanhuwity,
Waands bealed, wrath quelied, bis country fiwe,
Foes turned 1o fripnds, tbe bitier post fargivem; — -
Boch thoughts as earthly power make like to Heaven.

While all sespicion alept,

The mssansin crept .
Inte the gircle where, in gusnilen stats,
The simple chief in frieadly converso sate,
And in an instant, ere 2 hand could rise,
The Natioa's Hope a slanghtered Martyr Heal

In peace, graat Martyr, sjpep!

Thy peaple weep,
Bot step their tears, to swear apon thy grave,
T'he canse thou diad’st for, they but live to save!
And the gront Boad, comented by thy blosd,
Shall stand sabroken, as it sill hath stesd!

The traiter's feadish sex,

By stern compart
Binda ws still closer "guinst the marderons band
That fain with blood would delage all the land;
Bot, vanguished by the sword, for mercy kneel,
And pay it, g d, with the 's stmel.

O, for this bellish deed,
Thoasands ehall bleed,
That elve had lived to bless thy gentle name,
Ry mercy hed with an | | fame;
Aad traitors, from a Natien's wrath, shall learm
That outraged Pity"s tears to drops of vesgeance tars.

¥ir. Nasby Lnmeniecih Over the
Apostasy of the Saints.
SaNt's Resr, (wich is in the |

Steit uy Nuo Gersy.() Mar. 13, 1865. }

I bev peroosed the papers agin.

To me, noozpapers is pizen, and the
telegrafl woss ner watered whiskey.

Fer they bring tidings av evil to me,
and tidings uv grate goy to the Ablish-
ninta,

Wilmington bez follered Charleston,
sad Columby 18 & mans uy rocine.
Sherman hez gone snd dun it agin,
snd Bragg sackums to Schofield.

Lee ie in Richmond like a rat in »a
cistern—he ecan’t git oat, snd it's shoor
deth to stay.

Weepin’ I can’t do, fer my water
wurks bez giv out from too much yoose ;
cussin’ is uv no avale, for I can’t do jus-
tis 2 the sobgick.

And the honsebold uv the faithful hev
spostatited —they bow the kues to the
Molock Linkin.

Wher is them ez’ bought revolvers to
resist the draft ?

Lo! them as liv in Noo Hsmsheer in
filin affidavits that they bought "em to
plaat corn, by shootin the kernels atween
the cracks v the kantry.

Them ez liv in the West, sware grate
oaths that they bonght ‘em to shoot rats
with.

Wher is them ez awore solum oaths in
ther Lodges, to giv neither man ner dol-
lar fer the war?

Lo! they shell out ther buadreds to
draft fopds, and er bizzy gittin in sob-
stoola.

Wher is them ez awore of they hed to
go. they wood shoot North?

Lo ! they wuz draftid, and they went
like lams to the slawter, snd aré now en-
thoosiastic ia the killin v ther Sathern
brethern. w4

W her is them ez swore no nigger shood
com Nosth? _

Verily, the coatraband - awesteth on
ther farma, st 12 dollars per month—fer
his labor they bug him to ther baszum.

Wher is them ez profiside that green-
backs wood be wathless, and swore they
wood never take 'em'?

La! they sell ther howsss, and ther
wheat, and ther lands, and will reseve in
pay therefer nutbin els—they hoard 'em
close, ez the hat will sbow that goeth
around at the close uv my lectoors.

Wher is ';b.:]n ;s Ebut?ribuud to the

ov andygum
nrl'lnn:ydiuml sskt wun av "em fera
single quarter, and be bade me be damd.

Ther is no faith in mankind—ther is
non treo—npot won.

The party beg flickered oat—it stand-
eth not up in its strength—it bez no mosr
back-bone than a esl,

In disgust I spit upon it—in my rath
T leav it to its fate, -

‘Vallsndygom aad Voorbees bev gone
inta law—1I shel go intn bouaty:jumpin.

Pereovzvx V. Nasay,
Lait Paster nv the Church, uv the Noo
Dispensashun.

It is said thet the Presidest, ia reply
to the gnestioa’ of a bigh army efficer
why Batler " was. removed, saswared
“Why should I keep & butler who conld
uot open my porl T

Savannab, Charleston and Wilming-
ton Nave been captured, and people ask
if Mobile csn be? 'Ealh answers, Candy.

.-

Loniswille

Shermsn desbes abead like & migh

one contradicting

‘mot & bit.— Losisnille

Hfectly clesr.

|divide the live weight by seven;

—Pmil_w 7 )
"The rébel’ papery tslk of “the fatars of
the South” Geoersl Sherman sroms

about making Uncle Sam a present of it.
e Lonisville Joural

Sxoxz ror Tax Cone or Wooxpe.—A
correspondent’ of the Country Gentlemsn
recommends smoke as » core for wounds
in man and animals. says: |

“I'cat my foot with sn'dxo.’ The la-
dy ' of the house seized the fool whilst it
was yet bleeding ireely, held it over a pan
containing smoking tag-locks. In afew
minntes the bleeding stopped, aud the
smoke was removed and a band
pliad to protect it from sccidental blows.

woand never snppurated, and conss-
quently pever pained me. I heve seen the
remedy tried in many similar cases, and
always with the same resnlt. Let the
reader bear in mind that no liniment or
salve, drawing or hesling, should be ap-
plied. - Yon have merely to smoks - the
wonnd well, and natore will do the rest.
I sappose the smoke of barnisg wood
woald produce the same results, bat it
would oot be s0 ‘managenble. There in
a principla in the smoking of ' buroing
wood, which, when applied to,the flash,
coagnlates the albumen, thos rendering it
nosusceptible of patrefsction. The same
principle slops bleeding by coagulating
the blood. "It promotes healing, sad
muy be applied with decided benefit to
all ulcers, wounds and cotanecns digeases.

Toorascue.—The great csnses of touth-
ache are cold and decay. The first is
more easily gasrded against than the see-
ond. All important as is the snbject on
acconnt of the ever-recarring and constant
paing it occasions, it has not received so
mnch attention as it shonld, becanse it is
oot thooght dengerons. It is, however, a
greater ovil than many dangerous mala-
dies. From what we have resd aad heard
we attribute the decay of teeth chiefly to
acidity. This is counteracted by clean-
ing the teeth every pight with magnesia
T'his is a prevention. A cuore for s fit of
toothache is not so essily given; a few
drops of ean de calogne in tha moath and
on the side affscted often give relief. An-
other remedy is of 8 mors homely natare,
but 'no less effectual. Take a piece of
coarse brown psper, about the size of the
cheek; steep it in Jamaica rum; then grate
a thick layer of gioger over the satorated
brown paper; apply it to the side of the
face affacted, lie down for half an hoar.
This application will bring out s grest
desl of redoess, but leave no mark whst-
ever.

To Maxe Harp Boar.—Pour four gal-
lons of boiling water over six pounds of;
washing sods (sal sods) snd three
pounds of onslacked lime. Stir the mix-
ture well, and Jet it settle until it is per-
It is better to let it stand
all night, aa it takes some time for the
sediment to settle. When clear, strain
the water, pat six pounds of fat with .it,
sod boil for two hours, atiring it most of
the time. If it does not seem thin en-
oogh, put another gallon of wster on the
gronnds, stir and drain off, snd add as is
wanted to the boiling mixtare. Ite thick-
ness capn be tried by occasionally pattiog
s littls on = plate to ecocl. Stir in a
handful of salt just before taking it off
the fire. Have s tob ready soaked, to
prevent the soap from sticking, poar it
in, and let it settle until solid, when you
will bave from the above quaantity of fn-
gredients aboat forty pounds of nice
white soap. :

To Remove Paix.—Dr. Hall saya that
neuralgis of the severest character is some
times removed by painting the parts two
or three times a day, with & mixtore com-
of half an ounce of tinetare of io-
dine snd half & drachm of the salphate of
morphine. .

Oue of the most powerful liniments for
the relief of severe pain is made of equal
quantities of spirits of bartsborn; sweet
oil and chloroform, dip into that s piece
of cotton cloth, doabled, abont the size
of s silver balf dollar, lay it ‘on the spot,
hold & handkerchiefl over it, so ss to con-
fine the fames, and the pain immediately
disappears. - Do not le} it remain on over
s minote, shake it well before using, keep
the bottle closely stopped.

Rats and mice may very essily be got
rid of, if people will only nse the mesns.
Get five plaster of Paris snd floor, mix
them dry in equal quantities, lay in dry
places, snd sprinkle a little sugar among
it. Both rats snd mice eat it ravenously,
the plaater sets firm directly after it in
moistened, becomes a lomp inside of
them, and killa them to s certainty.

One crot’s worth of stont wira bent in
the shaps of the letter U is a very good
protection sgainst burglars. Hang. the
curved part of the wire on the door-knob,
snd let the two extremities pass ]
the bow of the key after the door islock-
ed. Thea the barglars may rage in vain,
nnless they bresk the door down.

How 1o Coae Hicoovon.—Dr. Pretty,
sn English physician, claims to have
foond & very simple means of srresting

the wrist of the right basd with «
of string. or with the fore-finger and
thumb of the other hand. _ -

To get the weight of a dressed sheep,

R
:Pq:uur :irll waigh 20 pounds.- -

" | for the gold where they find it.”” Jomp-

the biccough. 1t is sufficient to squeese

THE DRAFT IN NONKEYTOWN.

Draft! dmft! draf! drafit
It strack like & thanderbolt fore and af
And then, liks rats frem & slaking craht,
Every soe raa and losked sbaft,
To fiad same plask or Scatiag mft
Te take them off, by = geatie waft,
From the dreadfal, swfal, beenble Drafli
For the Ehip of State had strack a reck,
Aod wan sinking fast from the fenrfal sheck,
And all st op, pall fost, and gu,
Before the good ship weat below.

Like the cry when Egrpt's first.-born disd,
Ross lnmenintions on every ude—
Bitter se wormwood, the pules that walt
The groass of thoss who woukl rea the draft:
Ooe would go right off aad ealist,
But be bad nine coras ns big os bis fin;
Another folt bad be coslda't go,
Bat he was so shaky from crowa to tos;
Another was surs be bad ne'fplns, d
For his back ernoked up like & figare 8,
And his family doctor made bim think
His lange were spotted as black as ink;
Another woald containly go right off,
Bat ba had » horrid ¢ asssmpive congh,
And, thoagh be always worried at night,
Of late be begua 2a soon as ‘twas Nght;
And snothet, s man of thirty-swves,
Had a fall, when & youngster about sleven,
And broke tem ribs; and, the’ toagh s lenther,
Ho koew they never had knit rogether;
Another, if be took his hand and prewsed
Evor o gently over his chest,
Felt a bols as eold as Baflla’s Bay—
And he knew bis liver bad dried away;
And asother, looking as sound es u heg,
Had two pinss eyes and & wooden log;
Besiden, be was doaf aa a tiamen'eent, =~ .
And he conldn’t smell, his nose wan so fat;
And amother couldn’t thisk of going—
He had & fine moustache a-growing;
He waa sach a oeelul snd handsome besn,
That the girls all said be “shouldn’t go.”* *
O, ghost of Moll Pitcher! | guess you'd have langhed,
To besr the excoses for renning the draft,

The reoms were epensd, and judgment set}
And then, balf choked with dost and swosnt,
Hatless and coctie they stragyled throngh,
With shins sad arms breised blsck and blos;
Pulling aad healing, kicking and squaling, slipping and
ripplag—
0, shovels and broom-sticks! how the folks langhed,
To seo the skedaddlers rea from the draft!
Some, il they coald. woold have travelled straight
‘Out of the world, and lustsned the gate,

And 1o they crowded, and in they went,
Like Palut2fls ragged regiment—
Ring-boned and spavined, bal and Mind—
Bome withonot brains and some withont mind,
And some to answer the ends of thagaw,
The most elegant men you ever saw—
Crowded the space of thaffateful door.

A leap snd 2 pash, end they're seen no move,
'Till, after & while, they nmbled out,

Like sospsnds whisking out of n spoet,
Herdly moving u finger, so still and devest—
But, onee &t home, thoy eut up thair cipers,
And showed with glee their axemption papers; L
No more to worry when, fore nad aft,

The winds oatside take op nnd waft

That horrible bugbear, Draft! Drafi! Drait?

O, drom-sticks and fiddles! T know you'd hare langbed,
To ste them oo tickled when clear of the dmit!

CossoLiwg.—In a village hard by,
whers ministers are not so plealy as in
larger places, Squire F—, & Justice
of the Peacs, s man of good common

sense and sterling integrity, remarkable|dry esrth.

for blontness rather than blandness of
manner, snd whose literary sttainments
extended to the writing of his name, wes
called on by a colored (amily to make a
few remarks at the faneral of their son,
in the absence of the clergyman of the
place. The weeping friends were seated
sbout the room, when he arces and said :
*It's pretty bad ; bot if I was you, 1
wooldn't take on so.  It"s all for the best.
8’pose he'd lived snd grown to be a fat,
healthy boy—why, be’¢ mever beean no-
thing bot » nigger, anyhow I

Peamiva Axecpote.—A grocer named
Berry, sent his bill to an sctor whom be
traded with on eredit; of conrse, we need
not say he was s green grocer. The out-
raged actor returned the following reply:
*“You are s Gooss , and have
made a Mall Berry, in sending your Bill
Berry, before it was Dae Berry: bat I
don't csare a SBtraw Berry—oaly if youn do
#o0 agsin Berry, I will kick your Resp
Berry, ontil it is Black Berry.”

A religious paper asks, with great fer-
vor, “* Why is it that men will chew to-
bacco e bave had thst question
sstiled once; the boy ssid, when his San-
day-school tescher ssked him the ssme
question, that he chewed it “"to get the

issue, religious friend?

A Clevelsnd copper speculstor fell
ssleep in chorch, from which be was
waked by the pastor’s reading : *“Sarely
there is & vein for the silver snd a place

ing to hia feet, be shook his book st the
minister, crying, * I'll take five handred
shares 1" ;

war-borse ; thers i¢ 86 mu'q::*

Sweet Fotatoes.

A contribotor to the Gardeser’s Moath-
ly gives his manner of raising the Nanse-
mond potato, as follows:

Soil.—Belect rolling or will drained
lsnd; it is aq error to SUPPOSH, 88 many
do, that seady or gravelly soils ouly will
do. Any sail that can be made aad
mellow from Msy to September, will do.
It is & sommon error to select land too
rich—euch as old gurden plots. Such
:'o?ls.m:u pmdng too mach vine. Bide

tiis, too poor for a good corn crop, prove -
the best of locations. Such side hills,
bowerer, almost invariably need manare.
Il_lhonld be well rotted, and way be ap-
plied in bill or broad-cast. On heavy
Iu_uh use soything that will loosen the
s0il. such ss ashes sod leaf mold.

Planting.—Hills or ridges? On loamy
or clayey soils make hills by all means.
On very lights soils ridges will do. I pre-
fer hills in all cases: 1st. You are more
certain of acrop. 24, The potatoes ri-
pen earlier. 3. More bushels of large tab-
ers can be obtsined. 4:h. Early in the
season the | oes can easily be
found by the bursting of the uills, and
grabbled withoat injury to the erop.

The firet ides that pressnts itsell to
maoy who llhl?t swoeet potato raising,
is & great ridge. In [act thefirst sttempts
of the ‘maess af cultivators of thia much
seglected esculent, are of soch a natare as
to bring the least possible return. I bave
often seen ridges five and six fest from
centre to centre. I plant acres, and the
tips of the hills only measure two and one
half feet each way, and tend with horse,
This mskes hills the proper size. They -
should in no case exceed three feet; and
two and one half is better. Make the
bills as high se possible; dry weather
never hurts sweet potatoes. very
weight of earth in large bills and ridges
prevents the growth of potatoes and ‘sc-
celerates the vines.

When danger of froat is over, we begin
seiting out plants, and cootinge until
Jaly. Pat one plant per hill, and fifteen
inches apart in the ridges. Set desp
neough to havetwo or three leaf budsbe-
low the sarface; if cut down by worms
they will grow snew. Never set when
the ground is too wet to work—put the
plants in tbe cellar with esrth on the
roots and wait. Choose s cloudy day,
or afternoon after four o’clock, or early
in the morning—especially foggy ones.—
Do not wait for rain. Itisa common
error to set plants in & moddy time. I
plant very fast thus: One to drop plants
—one to pour water—never omit the wa-
fer—and two or three to set. Mske a
bols large encugh to bold tbe roots, in-
sert the plants st the same lime the wa-
ter is being poared, 6ll the bole quickly
with mellow esrth withoat pressing. Do
not use s0 much water as to have it run
aver the top of the hols; finish off with
ever water agsin; it is worse
than nseless. The philosophy of setting
thus is: the water performs the triple
purpose of flosting the fibers into bori-
zontal position—earrying the Gne earth
amoog them, snd putting the water in
the only place meeded.

y. | Culture.—After every rain, -sa

goon s the lnnd is dry enough to work,
break the crust in close contact with rhe
plants. I do this rapidly with both
bands—clasping, rsising, and Lr-u;
the earth on_ the tipa of the hi A
smart boy can thas “*hoe” 100 plants per:
hour. It suswers all the purpose of a re-
gular hoeing while plants sre young—
bresking up snt boles, and giving life to
the plant. Keep the surface clear of
wepds. Be carelul not to boe too deep,
The best potatoés lie immedistely below
the surface. Never cut off vines. If they
root at joints lift themd on sonny deys.—
Dig before frost, sad put in & warm, dry
place to keep.
If the sbove directions sre followed,
sweet potatoes can be raised with profit
spywbere in the Middle sud Westera
states.

Foppzr.—Every farmer, sa the spriag
opens, should look about bim for aa er-
ticle of fodder. There seems to be more

juice it”  Wherek m.m.pmwth!hmMﬂﬁr-

bom, than sny other article raised s
odder in Kapsas, 2

I would ssy that last sesson I had
small plot of’lud'-hu sorghom bad
grown the year before. I instructed my
haod to plow sud barrow well, and leave
it for fodder. I never saw a finer of
feed. If was ent when lh_dmy
torned red, but before it was matar-
ed. After lying three days it wes bound
up aod shocked. It remained in shocks
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